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it7” deelared Mr, Stephen Warren, | that that man at Denboro”— tered about the room.

Her reverle was interrupted by
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contemptuously glancing about the
Ubrary of the apartment. "“A box, by
George! I think it's a blooming shame
that we have to put up with it, gis."

Mr, Warren sprawled io the most
comfortable chualr in the room, was
looking out through the window, across
the wind swept width of Central Park
West, over the knolls and valleys of the
park itself, now bare of folinge and
gprinkled with patches of snow,

His sister, Caroline, sat opposite to
him, also looking out at the December
landscape. She, too, was discontented
and unhappy, though she tried not to
show it.

“I maintain that we don't have to
tive like this, Steve went on. “We
aren't paupers, even though father
wasn't so well fised as every one
thought. With management and care
we could have stayed in the old house,
I believe, and kept up appearances, at
least. What's the use of advertising
that we're broke?"

“But, Steve, you know Mr, Graves
sald"—

“Oh, yes, I know! You swallowed
every word Graves said, Caro, as if he
was the whole book of Proverbs, By
George, I don't; I'm from Missourl"

Mr., Warren, being in the sophomore
clags at Yale, was of the age when one
fs constitutionally “from Miszourl”
Probably King Solomon at sixty had
doubts concerning the scope and depth
of hls wisdom; at elghteen he would
thave admitted its all embraciog infalll-
bllity without a blush.

“I tell you," continued Stephen,
“there’s no sense in it, sis, Yon and X
know plenty of people whose incomes
are no larger than ours. Do they ‘econ-
omize,! as Graves is continually preach-
ing? They do not, publicly at lenst.”

“Yes, but every one knows they aree
bluffing, as you call "

“What of it? They don’t really know:
they only And T met Jim
Blalsdell vesterday, and he shook my
bhand after I had held it in front of
his eyes where he couldn’t belp seeing
it and had the nerve to tell me he
hoped things weren't a3 bad with us
as he had henrd"

“l never llked the Blalsdells” de-
clared Ceroline Indignantly., “Mrs,
Corcornn Dunn told me that every one
was talking about them and wonder-

suspect.

“Our dear Uncle Elisha,” put in
Stephen, with sarcasm, “Uncle ‘Lish !’
| Heavens, vhat a name!”

“Hush! He can't help his name.
And father's was worse yet—Abijah,
Think of it!"

*l don't want to think of it, Nelther
| did the governor, That's why he drop-

ped it, I suppose. Just what did Graves
say? Give me his exact words."
\ “His partner, Mr. Kuhn, telephoned
that everything was satisfactory, This
| Captain Warren—a ghip captain, I sup-
pose he is—would in all probability re-
|fuse to accept the guardianship and
[ the rest of it"—

“Refuse? I should think so. I'm
It as certaln father was ingane when
bhe made that will as I am that I'm
allve, If he wasn't, do you supposze
he would have put us and the estate
in the care of a down east jay? It's
inconceivable! It's ridiculons! Think
of it! Buopposee this nncle of ours had
accepted, Buppose he had come to
town here nnd any of our friends had
met him. ‘This Is our guardinn, Cap-
tain Warren of Punkin Centre.)
‘Pleased to meet ye,' says Uncle Lish,
‘How's taters? Horrors! Bay, Caro,
yeu haven’t told any one, Malcolm or
his mother or any one, have you?"

“0Of course not, Steve. You know I
wouldn't,”

“Well, don't. They needn't know {t,
now or at any other time, Graves will
probaby get himself appointed, and
he's respectable if be Is an old fogy.
We'll worry along till I'm twenty-one,
and then—well, then I'll handle our
business myself.,”

He was on his way to the telephone
when the doorbell buzzed,

“Gad, there's Graves now!" he ex-
clalmed. “Now I suppose I'll have to
stay., We'll bear about dear Unele
Lish, won't we? Oh, joy!I"

But the stald butler when he en-
tered the library did not announce the
lawyer's nama,

‘“Mra, Corcoran Dunn and Mr. Mal-
i colm,” he said. *Will you gee them,

Miss Caroline?"

The young lady's face lit up.

“Certalnly, Edwards," she sald.
“S8how them—oh, Mrs, Dunn, I'm so
[ £1ad to see you! It was ever so good

volces in the passage. She Mstened,
but could hear nothing understandable.
Evidently the butler was having an
argument with some one. I could
not he Graves, 4

Edwards reappeared, looking trou-
bled. )

“It's a—a gentleman to see Miss Car-
oline,” hé mald. “He won't give his
name, ma'am, but says she's expécting
him." >

“What sort of a person is he, Bd-
wards 7" g

The butler's face twitched for' an in-
stant with a troubled smfle; then it re-
sumed ita customary respectful calm.,

“] hardly know, ma'am. He's an
oldish man. He—I think he's from the
country.”

From behind him cama & gquiet
chuockle. i

“You're right, commodore sald a
man's volce; “I'm from the country.
You guessed it."

Edwards jumped, startled out of his
respectable wits., Mrs, Dunn rose in-
dignity from her chalr. & g

“I beg your pardon, ma'am} sald
the intruder, appearing !
way. “You musin't think I'm
my way where I ain't wanted. But
it seemed to take so long to moke the
admiral here understand that 1 was
goin' to walt until Carcline came back
that I thought I'd save time and
breath by provin’ it to bim. I didn't
know there was &ny company. Ex-
cnse me, ma'am. I won't bother you.
I'll just come to anchor out here in
the entry., Don't mind me.”

“Why," Mrs. Dunn exclalmed In an
alarmed whisper—"why, I never heard
of such brazen impertinence in my life.
He must be insane. He is a lunatic,
isn't he, Edwards?"

The butler shook his head. *“I-—I
don't know, ma'am,"” he stammered.

“I belleve he ie” Mrs. Dunn's pres-
ence of mind was returning and with
it her courage. Her florid cheeks
flamed a more vivid red, and her eyes
snapped. “But, whether he is or not,
be shan't bulldoze me,"

She strode majestically to the door.
The visitor was seated in the hall,
¢almly reading a newspaper. Hat and
suit case were on the floor beside him.

“What do you menn by this?™ de-

“What do you mean by this?” demand.

ed the lady. “Who are you?”

fickness or trouble or sorrer, friend.
ghip counts for conslder'ble. How are
the young folks—Caroline and Stephen
—pretty smart, hey?"

“Smart? Why, they are intelllgent,
naturally. I"—

“No, no. I mean are they pretty
well

“Very well, indeed, considering the
shock of their recent bereavement.”

“Yes, yes. Of course. And they've
moved, too, Movin's an awful job,
They say three movin's are as bad as
a fire, bot I ecalllate I'd rather burn.
up a set of carpets than pull 'em aup,
‘specially if they was Insured, '"Tain't
half so much straln on your religion.
I remember the last time we took up
our carpets at home, Abble—she's my
second cousin, keepin' house for me—
said if gettin' down on my knees has
that effect on me she'd never ask me
to go to prayer meenn' again, Ho,
ho!”

He chuckled, Mrs, Dunn elevated
her nose and looked out of the win:
dow. Then she led another small
trump,

“You say that Miss Caroline and hex

Only About Half
the Steer is Beef

Dressed Weight 672 pounds of Beef

56 %

When Swift & Company buys

Ing how long they could keep it up. I of you to come. And Malcolm." manded the lady. *“Who are you? If|p . ¥ ‘
ST : . A " p . rother expect you," she said. “You |
And the newspapers have been print-| *“My dear child” she crled, “BoW | <oy have any business here stats it at surpri mg. !y you sure?"’ H _ only about 672 pounds goes to |
|I
|

‘ ‘ a steer weighing 1200 pounds,
" = Por e \"l'-' vYa hava ) i L] |
tog all sorts of things and hinting that | could I stay away? We have spoken | onon “Oh, yes, ma'am; I'm sure. When ‘ '. market= as beef; thﬁ other 528 ‘l |. |
i |
| .
| | "‘.l‘

| of you nnd Stephen so often this morn-| wphe man glanced at ber over his Mr. Graves came down to see me, last | p
Il pounds consists of hide, fats,

|lm.:. We know how lonely you must spectacles, rose and stood looking down
be, &nd Malcolm and 1 decided We|of ner, His expression was plessant, | o) pretty soon to look the ground over, other by-products, and waste il
’ . I
When the packer pays 15 cents a il‘

miust run in on you after lunch. Didn't . :
we, Malcolm?" nn‘f‘Y::: :r:'{a::f nl::[;Tlil ;T:&Lely. “Im it l:l. prett: ﬂn-? t{' mcgdte?; young i l:

Mileolm Corcoran Dunn, her son, | pa H]ﬂ(.i to tell you who I am if you'd :%t?m;;g;tthzr?una:gg‘ m;ﬂ‘;:tonk'l H I

Soaia --| i d for a g;eer.bge sezlls the meat to i

“Hy " “Yes,” assented the lady condescend the retailer for about 24 cents, But |

Hure, mater!”™ he sald ecalmly.| steward—the feller with the brass but- » [ i
|"‘Iiuw d'ye do, Caroline? 'Lo, Bteve!” | tons—to &ny that Abljnh Warren's mii],‘ll I;(I,: ..‘n DS TR 35 38 Al | | the pﬂ(.‘.ktl' gets Only about 6 cents a | ‘I i
| The quartet shock bands. Mra. | ehildren lived here. That's so, ain't stz | 9uite livable. ' pound for the other 528 pounds, I :

{

|

week 'twas, I told him to say I'd be

was a blond young man with a rather | jjke to have me. I haven't made any
| Indtolent manaer, mistake, have 17 1 understood your

" | Dunn sank creakingly into a chalr and | It not, then I am mistaken.” “Mr, Graves Lol to see you at your {
gazed about the room, Mry, Dunn regarded him with indig- | bome, did he? This means that the packer gets |
| “My dear,” sald Mrs, Dunn, sddress- | nation. “You are” sbe sald ecoldly.| 'Yes, ma'am; at South Denboro about 16 cents a pound for all the dll
ing Caroline, “how are you getting on?| “The family of the late Mr, Rodgers And he certainly dld have a rough ! | od fi ste 2 hich h ||i I
How are your nerves? Is all the| Warren lives here. I presume the | Passage. Ho, ho! Probably you heard ‘ ! pr ucts hom a er 1or whic e e
{ dreadrul ‘settling’ over?” slight resemblance in names migled | about it, beln' so friendly with the | Hi pays 15 cents. i

“Very nearly, thank goodnessl"” you. Edwards, show the gentleman family.” 1!

“hat’s & mercy. [ should certainly | out.” “Abem! Doubtless he would have 1
¢ | have been bere yesterday to help you| “Just one moment more, ma'am, It mentioned it, but he bas been {il. I |
|in superintending and arranging and | Wes Rodgers Warren's children I was | hope Mr. Graves' errand was success

w0 on, hut I was suffering from one of | lookin' for. A, Rodgers Warpen he | ful.”

my ‘hearts and you kuow what they | called himself, didn't he? Yes, Well, | “Well, sort of so s0.”

| are.” the A stood for Abljal; that was his| “Yes. He came to see you in con .
‘ Her son turned from the window., Christian name. And he left two chil- | nection with your brother’'s estate—

“I say, mother,” he declared wearlly, | 4ren, Carollne and Stephen? Good! 1I|gome legacy perhaps?

» | thought for & jiffy I'd blundered in | @he did not look at the captain when
where [ bad no business, but it's &ll | ghe asked this questlon. Therefore

| The difference of 1 cent per pound
" covers the cost of dressing, preparation Iﬂ'i,
{1 of by-products, freight on beef to all H
it parts of the United States, operation of ‘ ’ ‘!

‘ distributing houses, and leaves a net Uil
profit of only about ¥4 of a cent per Uil
| "I! pound on all dressed beef sold, I
|

i Large volume of business and utiliza-
| tion of parts that were formerly wasted,
malke this achievement possible, '

. ,l"].’ do wizh you wouldn't epeak of your
- | vital organs in the plural Any one

oo

"What's the use of ndvertising that we | would lmogine you were a sort of right you see, ma'am, I'm thelr un- she did not notice the glance which ke

ars broke? .frenk, Hke the two headed Loy at the ;i:mzni;‘n ?}:{J'::lf ‘r:.f’:?w?,' Murs. w "‘““ her. g :|l
goung Mr. Blalsdell's. appointment as | cirens. It's positively distressing.”’ Mra, [;Jn‘n ]gnh‘[l‘d m;";dwardl. M- ]{uum'bunmn. ?ometfl: 1“1'.!11‘-‘1:1t 'i"}nl?' I |
diirector after his father wrecked the| Btephen lsughed, Heo sdmired yvoung Eu ean't help nkin’,” e 1 [t
bank was a scandal. At least, we } Dunn Immensely. Mra, Dunn sighed :?;c over her dhoulder; Base igup" m‘sg. “111'0‘? nlc:hit is m-trﬁ“’%uﬂﬂ I||Ii|'
Baven't that to bear op upder, Fa-| “Don't, Malcolm, dear” ghe pleaded, | . " ; . ve have such a good friend ua i
ther was hooest, If he wasn’t rleh.” “You sound so unfeellng. Oue pot ac Tos 4 oir unclel® “m the you to help 'em, Your husband and il

“What makes me feel the worst|qualnted with yotr real kindoess of "2{',,. ma'sm. I'm Blie's m Bije was chums, I #'pose?”

! Year Book of interesting and
|I“!' instructive facts sent on request.
(11}

Sout & T n__ ( “No, not exactly. The friends (i : ift & Com i .‘
weat of‘tl:till:r"&u :? ’it:el;': tnﬁ;‘t-)ltm;.]u‘t bc:?l'::l. drop 16" interropted Malcolm, (d):]'» d‘}n'l woszys % t;llmrlm‘. wis :.n my side :fl,the family.” 15 il ! Address Swilt & p pany, i
20 that I could go down there on the | “Let's omit the heart interest. This 't fret yourself o g er. Union Stock Yards, Chicago, Illinois

fleor, I tell you it wouldn't be long be-
fore you and I were back where we
belong, sis. Bout, no; I'm n kid, so
Graves thinks, in charge of a guardlan
-~ guardian, Ly gad!"”

e enorted in manly Indignation.

Qaroline, ber protty face troubled, rose |
| Carollne, dear, you mustw't mind bis,

_and walked slowly across the room.

isu't a clinfc. I way, Steve, bow do you
Hke the new flat? It is & fdat, en't 1£7”
Stephen torned red. His wlater ool
ored and bit ber lip. Mra. Dusn bastsp-
o) to the rescue,
“Horrora!” she exclulmed. “Mg)
rolia, you really are fosullersbie, 7iat!

I'll set right down ont here gnd read
my paper and walt Hll C or

| Htophen get home. They're ‘
me, Mr, Graves, the lawyer, (ol ‘em

I was comin’.” =
He cahuly seated himseif

Junted bis spectacles. Mrs, D

ped back lnto the lbrary
s the window, Rhw becl

Cap’n Warren gets a cold re.
ception from his young wards,
but in spite of this he announces
that he will stay with therm fer
a few days.

Swift & Company,U.S.A.

L 1
Rl a1l

Sl bAGE ' L

I . o o A T | ! !
e et T | S e i B R R L




